WASN'T THAT A
PELIGHTPULLY
SAD MOVIE!
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HITCHLESS
WEDDING

The Mystery of The House of Tears.

HWHA‘I’ 18 THAT L

GLOOMY MANSE OVER
THERE IT SEEMS TO |
EXUDE SADNESS {8
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THAT 1S THE HOUSE OF TEARS AND
MYSTERY, KNOWN AS THE "GROTTO OF
GRIEF. " IT 15 INHABITED BY A WIDOW
AND SON WHO ARE EVIDENTLY UNDER
SOME APPALLING SORROW

THEY SEEM TO SPEND THEIR  ( LN ,, v
TIME IN TEARS AND SHUN AND . S
ARE SHUNNED, BY EVERYBOOVY. i
ALTERNATELY THEY COME
OUT EVERY FEW MINUTES

LET US CONFRONT e
HIM SUDDENLY |

2

LET U8 GO NEARER
AND SEE IF WE CAN ¢
LEARN THE CAUSE OF |
THEIR GRIEF, PERHAPS
WE CAN HELP THEM
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@ sTrangE !
i | VERY STRANGE '] |

RECOVER. HER
COMPOSURE AND
RETURN WITHIN,
AND YHEN HER SON
WILL COME OUT

'''''

THEY DO THIS EVERY
DAY AND THE STRANGE
PART OF IT IS THAT

PECULIAR SOUND
WITHIN, LIKE THE
TUM=-TUM OF A

MUFFLED DRUM

GOOD SIR, WiLL You
CONFIDE IN US THE
REASON FOR YOQUR
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YOUSE HAVE KIND |
FACES. COME HITHER |
AND [ WILL UNFOLD
MY STRANGE TALE

[N STRANCELY

: L[ oNeE 1 wuz Youns AND HAND@OMEX
GO ON, GO ON! || AND HAD A BEAUTIFUL SWEETHEART

YOUR TALE LIKE YOUSE. | HAD FRIENDS AND
INTERESTS U$ [| WEALTH AND A CELLAR FULL OF
THE CHOICEST HOOCH AND
POTOTO WINE

THIS 15 NO
PLACE FOR
WEAK EYES

BUT ONE EVIL DAY MY YOUNG AND BRILLIANT 2
CAREER WAS BLIGHTED AND EVERYTHING NV 2
WENT FROM ME ! ONE EVIL DAY MY MOTHER 2L

MADE CHOPPED ONIONS WITH HORSE -

RADISH SAUCE AND FROM THAT DAY ON
THE TERRIBLE APPETITE FOR CHOPPED

) FEEL STRANCGELY
EMOTIONAL '

YOU GOOD-FOR-NOTHING
LOAFER! ITS YOUR TURN TO |

CHOP THE ONIONS AND

HORSERADISH— AND YOU |

GABBING WHILE I'M CRYING ) |
MY WEAKEYES ouT! |
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(AW, MOM, LEMME |

L T \LAY OFF ANOTHER

MINUTE, CANCHA |

HERE'S WHERE | REAP A
RICH HARVEST OFF THAT
ONION FIEND. I'LL SELL
HIM A FLOCK OF GAS
MASKS AND ONION © /
CHOPPERS AT PROFITEER- B
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T0O LATE! T0O LATE! ~
HE JUST GOT AN OVERDOSE
AND—AND— T

CURED HIM!
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